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TheT raged) of Hamlet 

Why mait not be the fcull of fomc Lawyer? 

Me chinkes he (hould indite that fellow 

Of an affcion of Battcrie,for knocking 

Him about the pate with’s fhouelmow where isyour 

Quirkes and quillets now^our vouchers and 

Double vouchers, your leafes and frcc-holde, 

And tenements* why that fame boxc there will fearfe 
Kolde the conueiance of his land,and muft 
The honor lie there? O pittifulltransformancel 
Iprethec tell me Horatio, 

Is parchment made of (heep-skinnes? 

Her. 1 my Lorde,and of calues- skinnes too. 

Ham. I faith they prooue themfelues (heepe and calues 
That deale with them, or put their truft in them- 
There's another, why may not that be fuch a ones 
Scull, that praifed my Lord fuch a ones horfe, 

When he meant to beg him? Horatio , 1 prethee 
Lets queftion yonder fellow. 

Now my friend, whofe gtatie is this? 
flowtte Mine fir. 

Ham. But who muft lie in it? • 

Home If I (hould fay.l (hould, I (hould hem my throat 
Ham. What man mutt be buried here? 
flowne No man fir , 

Ham. What woman? ... 

flownei No woman neither fir, but indeede 

One that was a woman. 

Ham. An excellent fellow by the Lord Ho ™ uo > 

This feauenyeareshaue I noted it : thetoeofthepelant. 
Comes fo neere the hecle of the courtier. 

That hee.gawles his kibe, I prethee tell . mec one :tl n , 
How long will a man lie in the ground before hce ro . 

• Clowne I faith fir, if hee be not rotten before 
He be laide in, as we haue many pocky cortes, 

He will laft you, eight yeares, a tanner 
Will laft you eight yeares full out, or nine. . 
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Prince of Dcnmarke 

Ham. And why a tanner? ■ 

Clown* Why his hide is lo tanned with his trade, 

That it will holde ou t water, that’s a parlous 
Dcuourer of your dead body, a great foaker. 

Looke you, heres a fcull hath bin here this dozen yearc, 

Let me fee, I euer fincc obr daft king Hamlet >;!? ;• p; : 

Slew Forteubrajf* in combat, yong Hamlets father, 

Hce that’s mad. 

Ham. I raary,how came he madde? 

flown* Ifaith very ftrangely, by loofing of his Wittes. 

J^w.Vpon what ground? 

flown* A this ground, in Denmark*. 

Ham. Whcreis henow? 

Clown* Why now they fent him to England. 

Ham. To England! wherefore? 

Clown* Why they fay he (hall haue his wittes there. 

Or if he haue not,t’is no great matter there. 

It will not be feene there. 

Ham. Why not there? 

Clown e Why there they fay the men arc as mad as he. 

Ham. Whofe fcull was this? 

Clown* This,a plague on him, a madde rogues it was, 
He powred once a whole flagon of Rhenilh of my head, 
Why do not you know him? this was one Torickes fcull. 

Ham. Was this?I prethee let me fee it,alas poorc Torick* 
I knew him Horatio, 

A fellow ofinfinite mirth, he hath caried mec twenty times 
vpon hisbacke, here hung thofe lippes that I haue Killed a 
hundred times, and to fee, now they abhorre me : Whcrcs 
your iefts now Torick* ? your flafhes of meriroent : now go 
to ray Ladies chamber, and bid her paint herfelfeaninch 
thicke, to this (he muft come Torick*. Horatio , I prethee 
tell me one thing, dooft thou thinke that Alexander looked 
thus? 

Hor. Euen ferny Lord. 

Ham. And (melt thus? ^ 

I Hor. 





